Thunderstorm before Salamanca
The Commander-in-Chief appears to have secretly enjoyed
the fun, for though in his official capacity " he did not look
more than half pleased "* yet an officer who witnessed the
beginning of the affair, saw him cross a ford, " with his
straight sword drawn, at full speed, and smiling ",2
Marmont's star was now in the ascendant, and, for the
next three days, the Allies were driven steadily back, until
July 2ist found them across the River Tormes, and drawn
up in battle order in front of Salamanca.
Things were looking black for Lord Wellington now, and
his * Castles in Spain * were rocking and beginning to totter;
it seemed as if he would have to abandon them and creep
back to Portugal again. Reinforcements were pouring into
Marmont from all sides; there appeared to be no chance
of fighting a successful action, and the British General dared
not risk a defeat. " I have therefore determined ", he wrote
Lord Bathurst * on July 2ist, ". . . to cover Salamanca as
long as I can; and above all, not to give up our communica-
tion with Ciudad Rodrigo. . . ." 8
Not a very enlivening prospect after the high hopes with
which he had started the campaign.
That night a thunderstorm, sure portent of a Wellington
victory, burst over Salamanca. Was it the voice of Jove
booming out assurance to his gallant son ?
The next day, too, was a Sunday, always a lucky day for
the British Commander; sixteen Sundays ago at Badajoz,
victory had been torn from defeat. What would this Sunday
bring forth?
The day dawned bright and serene, a day of calm after a
night of storm. In the Allied camp the army was busily
engaged in drying itself, and whilst it scrubbed and polished,
Harry Smith's little Spanish wife, mounted for the first time
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* Now Secretary of State for War, in succession to Lord Liverpool,
who had become Prime Minister.
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